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W1:i)MEDAY. JUNE ai, issa,

IIILLSliORO. OHIO.

ONE BY ONE.

Ono hy ono tho hours meet us '
In tlio slmilowor tho shlno.

With tho 1oy that coino to itreet US,
Or tho care that traits In line.

Onn by one, and not In masse.
Tho hcavv burden wo must lift,

Hriwely bear njr. till It passes
From us, steadily and swift.

Ono by oi) tho bricks aro laid In bulldlnir,
Till tho toinnlo roachos grandest helirht.

With Its slcmler Knlrcs of burnished gilding
Pointing uunard to tho light.

One by one, each day will brlnor Its duty, "J
Whilst cournne tneets tho sinjrle need.

Till nil trials blos'om Into beautv.
Till the toiler wca os tho good Into the deed.

Ono by ono. our heart-boat- s tell the story .
Of tho cnrtlMiro measured horo.

Of Its mystlo web of golden glory, -- .

Wrought from sorrow's falling tear.
Ella Dtf, In Inter Ocean.

A NIGHT OF HORROR,

M. Ouflo Masquerading as a Were-
wolf.

A cheerful man was SI. Ouflc.rjwho
loved a jovial evening with friend', a
glass of good wine, and a merry talc
A worthy man, too, was he the most
exemplary of husbands, and tho most
indulgent of fathers. But he had his
weakness; and which of us has not?
His weakness was weakness of intel
lect. In short, lie was a very good,
a very respectable, a very kind-heart-

man, but also a very silly one. Ho re-

garded himself as a bit of a philoso-
pher, and despised superstition; yet,
for all that, ho fidgeted if tho salt
cellar were upset, alarmed if tho knife
and fork vi ore crossed, and ho would
positively refuse to mako the thirteenth
at dinner.

It was Carnival time, and M. Ouflo
invited all his own relations and his
wife's relations to dinner. A pleasant
evening they passed. They ato and
tiioy drank, and they talked and thoy
sang. They ate till thoy were more
than satisfied, drank till thoy wero very
merry, talked themselves dry, and sang
themselves hoarse. Far bo it from me
to assert that any of the party had drunk
moro than ho ought, but thoy had all
grazed the lino of moderation, and M.
Oullc, being naturally light-hearte- d,

had become exceedingly "jolly." When
the relations withdrew, the children
went to bed, Madamo Oullo took her
candlo anil departed with her ladies'
maid, and M. Oulle, for the sake of a
Jittlc exercise, trotted up and down
his chamber, whistling a plaintive
melody, and whistling it out of tune.

This gentleman's eldest son, who had
inherited all his father's araiablo quali-
ties, and his cnipty-hcadcdne- ss into tho
bargain, had slipped off from tho
paternal house by tho back door, as
soon as the guests began to leave, in a
masquerading dress, and had betaken
himself, after tho manner of scape-
graces, to a ball. M. Ouflo, having
wearied of describing curves in his own
room, opened the door and went up-
stairs, a process attended by difficulties
which would have proved in&uperablo
but for the assistance of the banisters.
Arrived on tho landing, M. Oullo ob-
served his son's door open, so ho walked
into tho room, impelled by curiosity or
by a desire for a httlo moro conversa-
tion. Tho son was, however, just at
that time dancing in tho ball-roo- of a
hotel two streets oft'.

M. Ouflp, not finding tho young tnan,
hat himself down beiide the bed, and
began to overhaul tho various mas-
querading dresses which his son had
left out upon a chair. There was a
neat suit of green and gold, intended
as a forester s dress; there was a cos-
tume ofthotinio of Francois I., covered
with spangles; and last, but not least,
tiioro was a bear-ski- n suit, so contrived
thattho wearer of it was covered with fur
from head to foot, and looked procisely
like a black bear escaped from a travel-
ing caravan. M. Oulle turned this
dress over and over, and its originality
nttr.icted his Interest. He thought
ho should like to see whether it
would fit his person. Ho therefore
arrayed himself in tho habit, and found
that it suited to a T.

Just then tho idea entered his head
that tho opportunity of disabusing
Madame Oulle of her superstitions had
now presented itself. Madame Oullo
was nearly as great a fool as her hus-
band, and that was saying a great deal.
Sho was infected with tho vulgar be-

lief in witchcraft and dcmonology, and
believed implicitly that warlocks could
transform themselves into wild beasts
for the purpose of dovouring children.

"Now," mused AI. Oullo, ''isachanco
for me to eradicate these baneful super-
stitions from her mind. If sho sees
me in this dress, and takes mo to bo a
wero-wol- f, when I show her tho decep-
tion sho vtill never believe in the
supernatural again."

Accordingly Jio walked to his wife's
door and listened. Tho servant was
fctill with her mistress, so M. Oullo
retreated down-stair- s to tho dining-roo-

intending to wait till his good'
lady was alone; and that ho might know
when tho maid was dismissed, ho left
the door ajar. Then, taking up a book,
lio seated himself beforo tho fire. Tho
book happened to be Bodin's "Dcmono-jnania,- "

and M. Ouflo opened it
at tho chapter ou Lycanthropy.
Ho read on, and the talcs of wcre-wolv-

floated in strange colors through his
brain, till ho fell aslcop with his head
on the table, and the, book on his lap.
And as he slumbered ho dreamed of
sorcerers being provided by tho evil
one with Wolf-skin- s which they wore
condemned to wear for seven years,
and of Lycaon sentenced by Jovo to
run about in bestial form, till a piercing
flhritk and a crash brought him with a
start to his feet.

The ladies' maid, after having pinned
her mistress' back hair in a heap, and
fitted over it tho night-ca- p, had left the
chamber, and hod come down-stair- s.

As she passed the dining-roo- she
saw that there was still a light in, it,
and thinking that tho candles had not
been extinguished, she entered precipi-
tately to put them out. There in the
dead of night she stood, and saw beforo
her a monstrous black bear fast asleep
before tho fire, snoringJoudly, with its
head on the table nnd its snout up in
the iir, its hind paws upon tho fender,
a silk pocket-handkerchi- over one
knee, and a book on its lap. No
wonder that, sho dropped her candlo
nnd screamed.

But' the shriek which tostifiod to her
fear frightened M. Ouflo out of tho few
senses he did possess, Ho sprang up.
bewildered with his dreams, confused
iWith the fumes of wine, and alarmed at
tho'suddennesa of his rcviel. Opposite
blot was a mirror. He forgot entirely

nil tho circumstances connected with tho
nss uuptionof tho boar-fki- nnd with
tho last impression produced by Uodin
and by his dream stamped upon his
brain, ho jumped to tho conclusion that
lie was bewitched, nnd that ho had
been transformed Into a wero-wol- f.

Full of this Idea, ho dashed past tho
terror-stricke- n maid; nnd his wife, who
had rushed to tho landing, saw a fright-
ful monster bounding down-stair- s,

uttering howls sufficiently loud to awako
tlvo dead, heard it unlock tho front
door nnd burst into tho street. There-
upon sho fainted away.

M. Oulle, Impelled bv terror, ran
nlong tho street oiling for assistance.
Ho was natirally'providcd with a dcop
but sonorous- bass voice, but his voico
sounded hollow anil fearful through his
hideous' visor. A few torrlfied people
appeared in their night-cap- s at tho
windows, onlv to run back to their beds
and bury themselves beneath 'tho
clothes.

A watchman, who had started on his
rounds, came upon him suddenly as ho
turned the corner, and, dropping his
lantern, beat n precipitate retreat.-

In tho adjoining street lived a fair
damsel of considerable personal, but
superior pecuniary, attraction, who
was loved to distraction by a grocer's
apprentice. Tho j oung man had made
tho lady's acquaintance a3 ho served in
tho shop, and had breathed his lovo
over the chooses he sold. His addresses
had been countenanced by tho be-
loved one, but wero discouraged by the
parents, wiio had not permitted tho
devoted youth to set foot within their
doors. Tho apprentice had no other
means open to testifying his devotion,
than by hiring a" band of street
musicians to perform at the rate of two
francs an hour during tho silent
watches of the night, below tho window
of tho adored. On the present occasion
tho band was performing tho "Descent
of Mars," when a discordant
howl in their ears produced a
sudden panso in their music not noted
in their score, and the apparition of a
monstrous bear running into the
midst of them upon its hind legs, with
oars and stumpy tail cocked up, pro-
duced such a panic among tho sons of
Orpheus, that they cast their instru-
ments from them and took to their
heels. Not so the grocer's apprentice.
True love knows no fear. Ho flew to
tho door of his beloved, nnd cast him-
self before it, determined to perish in
her defence. But the monster, with-
out perceiving him, ran on repeating
its dolorous howls.

A party of studonts from tho Univer-
sity wore that evening going their
rounds, performing feats of heroism,
of whicli thoy might boast among their
companions. Those feats wero not at-

tended with muclt daugcr, and yet tho
achievement of them was an object of
considerable ambition. They consisted
simply in breaking lamps, and wrench-
ing tho knockers off doors. Some
pooplo might think that tho smashing
of a street lamp was an operation
within the scopo of the most infantine
abilities; that tho wrenching of a
knocker from a door was neither a
hazardous, nor a very heroic, act. But
tlieso ncoplo aro entirely mistaken.
Tho police occasionally intcrforo and
capture ono of those engaged in these
acts; and if captured, it costs tho
student several francs to bribo tho
officer to let iiim escape. Consequent-
ly, tho rineinsr of a street bell at
midnight is regarded by Univorsity
men as an achievement equal to tho
bravest deed of a tried General, and tho
breaking off of a knocker is supposed to
rankvory much on the levo lwith the
proudest trophy of a blood-staine- d

field.
On tho night in question four valiant

collegians wero engaged on tlio liazaru- -
OUS undertaking of scrowing up tho
dobr of a worthy citizen, an act of
consummate ingenuity and sublime
originality. Suddenly a wild and un-
earthly yell ringing through the hushed
night, broke upon their ears. In-
stantly tho four students paused and
turned pale. In another mornsnt thoy
saw a diabolical object moving rapidly
down tlio street towards them. Tlio
young men shrank against tho wall,
eaeii endeavoring to get behind tlio
other, and reversing tho proverb of tho
weakest going to tlio wall, for in their
sti ugglo tho ablest-bodie- d secured that
position, whilst tlio feeblest was tho
most exposed, and served as a screon
to tho other three. Tho approachhig
monster stood still for an Instant, and
they wuro ablo to observe him by tho
wan light of tho crescent new moon,
and tho flickering oil lamp slung across
tlio head of tlio street. A fearful ob-

ject! In thoir terror tho screwdrivers
dropped from their lingers. Tlio noise
attracted tlio creature's attention, and
it ran up tho stuns towards them.
articulating words in a ho.irso tone,
which thoy, in their alarm, wero unable
to catch. Suffice it to that tho
sight of this monster coming within
arm's length was too much for their
courage. With a shriek 'thoy burst
past it, tumbling over each other, and
rollinz down tho doorstops, nicked
themselves up again and lied, palpitat
ing, m lour separate infections, calling
for tlio police, imploring tho aid of that
august body which thoy had so long
set at defiance!

What talcs thoy rolated on tlio
following morning to all the old ladies
'of their acquaintance, it is not for me
to record. Ono of tho studonts broko
his sword, and vowed that ho had
snapped it in his fight with tho demon;
another exhibited tho bruises ho had
received in his fall, as evidence of the
desperate character of tho conflict; a
third wore his arm in a sling as though
it had been broken in the encounter,
and all agreed that tlio monster had
fled from them, and not they from tho
monster.

Thcpolico! "O, horrors!" thought M.
Oulle, "they have summoned tlm aid of
tlio ponce. J. snail do captured, do
tried and sentenced, and burned at the
stake as awcre-wolf.- "

Tho fear of this urged him to retreat
stealthily homewards, least any of the
agents of justice should got sight of
him nnd carry him avay to trial. ,If
he could but reach homo he would im-

plore his wife to stab him with a knife
between the eyes, and draw some drops
of blood, a sovereign cure for lycan?
thropy. But poor M. Outie's head was
never very clear, and now it was in a
thorough condition of bowllderraent,
so that ho completely lost himself, and
slunk about the streets in a disconso-
late manner, vainly searching for his
own domicile His bewilderment bo-ca-

greater with every step he took;
and his confusion and alarm were not
a little heightened by his stumblinc
over an elderly gentleman, and leaving
liim apparently ueau or ingtit on the
pavement , It did not mend matters
when, hearing a fiacre drivlnrr bv. hn
suddenly stepped towards it and asked
tho way of the driver for tho coach
man jumpon on nis Beat in a paroxysm
of terror, aud the horses, equally
frlzhtoned. ran away with tho carriage.
whilst the .people insida screamed

J through the windows

At Inst M. Ouflo sat dorra on a door-
step and gavo himself up to despair.
Tho stako was beforo litra, and his
Imagination conjured up all tho horrors
of his position, chained abont tho waist,
and dancing in tlio midst of tho flames.

All at onco a familiar voico smoto
upon his oar tlio voico of his eldest
son. A ray of liopo ponctratcd Ids
breast. Ho roso from ills scat and
walked to meet his first-bor- n. That
young gentleman was returning from
tho masquerade ball at which ho had
been figuring. Ho had imbibed a con-
siderable amount of wino beforo ho
left home, and ho had absorbed a Httlo
moro during tlio pauses in tho dance.
Ho was accordingly scarcely sobor, and
and as ho returned, ho sang or talked
to himself at tho top of his voice. But
now ho saw something which sobered
him Instantly. This was nothing clso
than his own masquerading habit of
bear-ski- n, which lie had left hanging
over tho back of a chair, walking
deliberately towards him, as though
tho spirit o'f tho departed Bruin had

his forsaken skin, nnd was
coming in tho dead of night to demand a
reckoning with him who had dared to
U3o it as a carnival habit Ho stood
and looked at it with pain faco and
staring eyes, whilst a shudder ran
through his frame.

If It had been within the limits of
physical possibility, ho would have
sunk into his shoes. When ho heard
Ids own name articulated in hollow
tones from the muzzle, ho turned heel,
nnd fled like tho wind. In vain did
M. Ouflo call after him; tho louder ho
called, tho faster fled tho youth, and
tho distracted father was obliged to
pursue his son. Tho raco was run
with tho utmost speed by both parties.
Tho young man was urged on by terror
lest tho skin should overtake him,
nnd iM. Oullo dreaded losing sight of
his son, lost he should at tho same
timo loso nl' chance of rcganing his
homo. When M. Oulle, le jcunc,
turned his white faco over his shoulders,
ho saw tlio creature gaining on him,
and hoard its hollow calls. Ho dodged
from street to street, but ho invariably
saw tlio boar-ski- n double tho corner
nnd rush after him, turn where ho
would. It was in vain for him to hope
to throw it out, anil nt last he ran
straight for home. This ho had left by
tho garden. It was his custom to leave
the house by tho back door, and clam-
ber over tho garden rails, whenever ho
went out on his night expeditions, and
now ho made for tho garden, hoping
to climb the rails and escape through
tho door and lock it before the skin
could ovortako him.

He reached the railings. It was a
difficult and delicate matter to sur-
mount thorn with tho timo at his disposal;
but now that it was to bo accomplished
in no timo at all, it was hazardous in the
cxticme. M. Ouflo, junior, had reached
tho top, and was preparing to jump
down, when a furry paw grasped his
ankle and held liiiu as though in
a vice, for tho monster proceeded to
climb tho railings, holding on to his
leg. Tho poor youtii endeavored
to break away; ho writhed and
strained to bo free. Holding the iron
bars with his hands, ho vociferated
loudly for help. The creature reached
tlio top; and clasped him round tho
waist, whilst tho hideous snout was
poked closo to his car over Ids shoulder.
Boiii leaped together, and wero brought
up with a jerk. Tho rails were topped
with sharp dart-head- s, and ono of these
caught in the hide, so that M. Oulle
and his aon wero suspended from it in
mid air, tlio latter in tlio arms of his
father. Both cried together for assist-
ance; tho young man louder than over
when he heard the sonorous howls of
Ids captor in his car.

Lights appealed in tho lower apart-
ments at tho back of tho house, and
Cresently tlio garden door was opened

of terrified malo and femalo
servants, provided with blundorbusses,
swords, and pistols. In tho rear ap-
peared Madame Oulle, half dressed, bqt
with her night-ca- p on her head. Tho
young man called to his mother, nnd
tho moment sho saw tho hope of the
family dangling in tho grasp of the
monster, sho fainted away again.

Thero was an old man, a servant ol
tho house, who claimed and exercised
supremo authority in the household.
Ho came forward with a pistol in each
hand, and tho youth cried out to him
to shoot tlio croattiro through tho head.
In vain did M. Oullc shout to him to
desist. His words wero lost in the
mask, nnd ho would undoubtedly have
recehed n coupo of bullets through
Ids head, had not tho buttons of the
dress just then given way with a burst,
and slipped M. Ouilo in a heap upon
tlio ground, leaving tho habit torn and

utirvlf t cr nn flio ctxiL-- rt tltn nllo
"Thank goodness!" exclaimed M.

Oullc, sitting up; "the spell is off mo!"
"My father!" cried the flower of tho

family.
"Jly husband!" ejaculated tho lady.

recovering from her fainting fit.
"My Master!" oxclaimed tho gray-haire- d

servant.
"Let us embrace all round," said

M. Oullc. Dr. John II. Coutts, iu
llailou's Magizine.

A 'GERMAN TREASURY.
The System Adopted for the Examination

of Julius Tower at bpandau.
Tlio Inspection of the, Julius Tower,

at Spandau, near Berlin, in which
120,000,000 marks of tho iniiemnitj
paid by France aro kept ready for anj
emergency, takes place in tlio follow-
ing way: Two members of tlio na-
tional debt sinking fund committee are
delegated for tho purposo, but the
castle can only bo opened when thoy
put their little keys into the lock to-
gether. In no otlier way is the lock to
be opened. As to tho time of opening,
a careful note is to bo made in the
register. The 120,000,000 are divided
into twelve parts, each again being di-
vided into ten equal sums. Tho money
is kept in immense bags of 100,000
marks, of which two-third- s are in

and tho rest in rk pieces.
As soon as tho revision begins one of
tho larger divisions of money is ap-- ;
proacucu, nuu irom ii a smaller division
is taken for tho purpose of bcin
counted through. For this work
military detachment is told off, so tha
it may Do done in moderate time, Twc
or three of the 100,000-mar- k divisions
having been counted, this part of the
revision is over. There are also hero
other imperial funds as, for example,
portions of tho Reichstag, fortification,
and retirod-lis- t funds and these, too,
have to be counted. Wiion the revision
is over a document is signed by two
rovlsors, the two keys lock the door
simultaneously, and the proceeding' is
over. Cor. Chicago Shoe and ,Leal!wr
Itcvicw.

Tho New York Evening Post says
one pf the most striking changes in
hygiene during tho past contury,i the
greatly-increase- d consideration shas
to sleep as a preserver of health and
prolongorof lite.

FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

NURSERY RHYMES.

Pace, pace, paco
TbM's the way tho Indies ride,
l"oot hung down tho pony's sldo

Ptioo, pace, pace,
racing cwntly Into town,
To Diiy h bonnotand n gown:
Pacing up tho narrow street,
Knillliie nt tho folks they meet
Thai's tho way tho Indies ride,
foot hung down ibo pony's sldo

Pace, pace, pace.

Trot, trot, trot!
That's tho way tho (rontlomon ride,
O or tho horse's back nstridc

Trot, trot, trotl
Hiding after fox and hound,
leaping o'er tho mcaoow'' bound,
Trotting through tho woods In spring,
Whero the lltllo wild birds sing
That's the way tho gontlcmcn ride.
O'er tho horse's back nstrlde v

Trot, trot, trot!
Hock, rock, rock

That's the way tho sailors ride.
Hock and reel from side to Bide

Hock, rock, rock.
.Tack TnrthlnkB no's on tho seas,
Tossing In a Northern breezo:
Thinks that ho must veer and tack,
When ho mounts a horse's bock;
Hocking oast and rocking west.
Jack Tar rides,drcsscd In his best

Hock, rock, rock.

Slcop, sleort sleep
That's tho way boy Ned will ride,
1'loatlng on tho Slumber tide

Mleep, sleep, sleep.
Out upon the dro sy sea.
Where the sweet s be.
Far away to 81ecny Jslcs,
Sails boy Ned, "Good night," he smiles:
Sinking down In pillows deep,
Little Ned is fast asleep.

Bleep, sleep, sleep.
Annie M. Ltbby, In Hood Jlouttliccplno.

CYRUS AND LESLIE.

A Nice Enough IJiiy "When There Ain't
Tumpkins to Plant and the Barn Don't
Ketch Fire."
"I wish," said Grandma Peaseloy to

hor husband ono evening, "that there
wasn't such a difference between
Esther's Cyrus and Susan's Leslie."

"Yes," said grandpa, rubbing his
stubby chin, "Lcslio it better lookin'
than Cyrus."

"I feel sort o' guilty," went on
grandma, "becauso I'vo always been
kind o' partial I didn't mean to show
it to Leslie. 'Twouldn't make much
diffcrenco If Cyrus wasn't hurt by it
But y, says he, 'fJnclo Robert's
given Leslie new skates.' 'That's nice,'
says 1. 'Ye-cs- ,' says he; 'I'm glad
he's got 'cm.' Then ho kept still a
minute, 'n' then he burst out, sad
enough: 'Why Is it, grandma, that
Leslie has every thin', V I don'tP
Docs God lovo him better' n Ho does
mo?' That scared mo. 'Mercy, no,'
says I, 'n' I kissed his peaked, little,
sailer face. 'Folks have different gifts,'
says I. 'May bo when you get to bo a
man, Lcslio won't have any better
times than you do. God gives us tho
chance to mako our happiness somo
way or other. If wo don't get it, it's
our own fault, I bellovo.' Ho seemed
to understand that right off. I'm in
hopes it was the right word for him."

"I'm glad," said grandpa, heartily,
" Leslie steps off so prompt aud an-
swers so keen, that he ' takes.' But I
got an insight into Leslio last punkln'-planti- n'

time. I told tho boys that I'd
give each of 'em a j'inted fish-pol- o it
they'd seed out tho punkins. Then I
told 'em how to go to work. Thoy
mustn't put mbro'n four seeds to a hjlf,
mid they must go down just such rows.
After a whilo X sort o' sa'ntcrcd down
to see how thoy were gettin' on.
' Leslie's all through, long ago,' Cyrus
says. 'Smart, ain't ho?' says I. 'Yes,
sir,' says Cyrus, novor lettin' on but
what he really thought so. What hills
did ho seed?" says L Cyrus told, and
I began to investigate. There tho seeds
wero at tho beginnin', thickor'n puddin'
in every hill, and then thoy petered out
to none at all. That was ono timo
Cyrus got somethin' Lcslio didnt for
I didn't give Lcslio any fish-pole- ."

"I remember that," said grandma,
"and it was only boy-lik- e, after all."

" Ye-es- ," responded grandpa; "only
I'd a little rather Lcslio hadn't done
it"

Tho Pcckhams'ifarm lay beside that
of Mr. Woatherly, Leslie's father. Mrs.
Susan Wcatherly was Mrs. 1'eckham's
sister, and thoir houses lay loss than an
eighth of a mile apart Mr. Weathorly
and Mr. Feckham had built their barns
i'ust about half-wa- y between their two

and closo against each other
just alike, and warmer and better in
many rospects for being built side by
side, though they wero a long distance
from the house, tho boys used to think
in winter.

It was tho dayaftor Grandpa and
Grandma Peasuloyhad held this con-
versation that Cyrus and Leslio, who
wero thirteen and fourteen vears old.
respectively, wero out in tho barns
juuiu iiiu u lulling I.CS110
nati nnisiicd first, as he usually did,
and had come in to gossip a little with
Cyrus. It was about live o'clock, and
very dim dn the barn, so Cyrus had
lighted the lantern and set it on tho

icorn-sholl- er near by.
"Why, there's Uounce!" exclaimed

Leslie, as a great black dog camo jump-in- s:

in. "Well, old fellow, how aro
you?" ,Ho began to frolio wildly with
me nuge uog. .

Cyrus' back was turned, nnd ho did
not soo Bounce spring up to the top of
'the corn-sholle- r. He did not.seoithe
lantern sway and totter but ho did
hear tho crash of glass and, then a
scream of horror from Leslie, as
Bounco dashed past them and out-
doors. Then Cyrus understood that
tho lantern had tinned over and
broken. Thero was a pile of hay closo
by. Tho barn was on fire.

Tho color left Cyrus' "little, poaked,
sailer" face, but his eyes shono like
glow-wor- on a summer night
homoliow, a verso carno into his mind
about "instant n business." Ho must
be "instant" now.

Like a flash he remembered that ho
had heard animals would run into fire.
".Then," ho thought, "wo can not save
tho stock unless they are taken out be-
foro thoy see tho blazo."

"I think I can put this out," he
cried, hoarsely. "Got out tho horses,
though, Leg, for fear I shouldn't!
llurry."

Ho rushed for a pall and water, of
Which there was fortunatoly a largo
cistern near, and when ho returned
Leslie had vanished.

"Tho horses will be saved, thank
goodness!" ho said fo, him self.

Wheuho brought the third pailful ho
found that he could not reach ono trail
of flame which was creeping up to tho
great mow. If the fire got into that,
there would be no hope. He gave' an
awful groan as he throw tho water as
high as ho could, and found that It did
not reach to the top of the hissing Httlo
flame.

Just as he gavo the moan of despair,
a man, game rushingim ,

Cyrus had often seen blm, and know
his name was Johns.

"Ob, put it out!" he screamed, point-
ing to tho trail of fire. '

"Tho tall, kind-face- d man snatched
tho bucket, and iu a fen seconds the

last vcstlgo of tho conflagration was
extinguished.

"Thank you," cried Cyrus, ns ho
wruug tho, man's hand. "I thought
thai it was all gone Undo Wcnthcr-Jy'- s

barn rfnd ours. But Lcslio had
saved tho horses."

Mr. Johns laughed, grimly.
"If you mean that boy

of Wcathorjy's your cousin, I s'poso
ho is he's gcttlnf out uueer horses."
Mr. Johns stopped to laugh again.
"Ho was taking out nrmfuls of hay
when I saw him, and layln' 'em on the
snow. That's how I happened to conio
in. 'What's upr" 'says I, reinin' in.
'Fire! flrol' ho squeaks out, 'n' I'm

my father's hay.' "
Even Cyrus began to'laugh spasmod-

ically now, and good Mr. Johns took
hold of his trembling shoulder kindly.

"I'll take you ovor to tho houso,'' ho
said. "You ain't lit to walk; you're
braver than though. You've
spilled n sight o water round hero for
such n Httlo fellow."

"I'vo got to feed old Whitcy,'' stam-more- d

Cyrus, who had turnediat first
to go, and then remembered tiiat his
work had not been quite finished whon
Bounco tipped ov'er tlio lantern. Ho
had been somewhat confused by theso
unaccustomed praises.

"All right," said Mr. Johns, approv-
ingly. "I'll go over and stop tho other
youngsters bofor he gets all his fath-
er's hay outdoors."

Chuckling to himself, he went1 in
search of Leslie. That young gentle-
man was still madly rushing around on
the other sldo of tho premises. Ho had
taken out not 'only a good deal of hay
but soino old hats and a pile of corn-oar- s.

He was now tugging at tho
mowing-machin- e, which ho was fortu-
nately unable to stir.

Mr. Johns leaned against a manger
and laughed till ho ached.

"The tiro's out, youngster," ho said
at last "Jump into my sleigh and
rido homo. But first we'll take your
cousin to his place. He's tired. He's
been doln' somethin' worth whilo;
would 'a' had tho llroput out all him-
self in five minutes if I hadn't come."

Grandpa Feaseley happened to bo
stopping a moment at "Esther's" when
Mr. Johns drove up with the two boys.

Mr. Pcckham heard the story with
some stern looks and a laugh at the
end. J

"Well, boys," he said, after thanking
Mr. Johns heartily and bidding him
good-nigh- t, "the moral of this affair is(
never to havo Bounce and
lantern in the barn at the same time:"

"That's the moral he drew,"- - said
Grandpa Peaseley, as ho was telling
grandma tho story later; "but I drew
another one, too, and I guess they all
did. I hope Susan's folks drow tho
same, Cyrus hasn't been looked at
just right He's a mortal homely little
fellow. Anybody'd havo said that Les-
lie, who looks so sort o' bravo and
manly, would havo put out tho fire in-
stead of Cyrus. But he didn't," pur-
sued grandpa, emphatically. "He flew
around, from all I can gather, like a
hen with her head cut off, and we
ought to remember that 'tisn't looks
we're to judge by. It says in Scripture:
'One star differeth from another starin
glory.' I bellovo we've all gotaglory;
sometimes, it's in our faces, and again
it's in our minds, and again it's in our
hearts. AVo sort o' give tlio most praise
to the glory that shows outside, and
children feel it AVo shouldn't do it,
now. Red checks and a right spirit,
don't always go together."

"But Leslio's a nice boy," pleaded
grandma. ,

"Nice enough when thero ain't pun-ki-

to plant and tho barn don't ketch
fire," said grandpa, shrewdly. Mrs.
Kate Upson Clark, in Christian Union.

STYLjSH COST.UMES.
American Designs Said to Surpass Im-

ported Models In Elegance.
Quito as stylish as costumes aftor im-

ported models aro somo entirely Amer-
ican conceits. Opo specially elegant is
formed of threo rich materials velvet,
brocaded grenadino and brocaded nnd
plain silk. The skirt is round and
four-gore- d, mado to admit tho braided
wire bustle. This skirt is of plain silk,
trimmed at tho lower edgo with a deep
side-plaiti- of silk, headed by a full
silken ruche. Tho, ovcrskirt unites a
deep, broad panel of brocaded silk,
with a much wrinkled tablior of velvet
brocaded grenadine, the panel being at
tho left side and falling not quite to tho
edgo of tho skirt. Tho tablier is oval
in outlino and is handsomely orna-
mented by a group of plaits iu its front
edge, which is very much shorter than
tho hornmecl front edge 'of tho panel,
by which it is overlapped. The tablier
is trimmed with a frill of dcop lace,
and rosctto bows of ribbon 'aro fastened
at intervals down the hem of tho panel.
Tho back drapery is arranged very
high at tlio right sldo bya group of
dcop plaits and falls even with tho
panel at tho left side, whero a singlo
plait near the belt makes the draping.
A cross-stra- p and loopings near tho
top ronder the .draping very bouffant
The basquo of .plain silk 'is double-pointe- d

hi front and has a plaited full-
ness at the back. Upon tho fronts aro
fancifully shaped lapels and standing
collar' of brocado; coat-sleev- with
cuffs, to match collar.

Tho graceful Httlo wrap to wear en
suito with tho above-describe- d dress
has center part fronts of plain silk, tho
other parts being' of grenadino. It Is
fitted by shoulder and curved Beams
and has fab fronts. A jabot of ribbon
loops starts from under a rosotto of
ribbon a( the throat and terminates in
long loops and ends below the plaits,
and tho standing collar is covered with
a ruche of lace. A jabot of lace passes
down tho back edges of the center
fronts and is also continued about the
edges of the tabs,' from which also
passementerie drop ornaments depend
with pretty effect. A ruffle of lace
tipped with jet pendant ornamonts
trims the lower edge of the shorter
portions. The pretty bonnet is made
of lace and ribbon and is finished with
jot ornament: in the con tor of lace ro-
settes. This costume is entirely in
black, but It may bo most effectively
reproduced, in colored fabrics of the
same kind, or less expensive materials
may be used, such as etamlne, with
dentelle or plain and brocaded woolens,
or it may be copied in somo of the
pretty cotton novelties and worn with
a straw hat, trimmed with ribbon.jaco
and bunch of wild flowers. Philadel-
phia 'Times.

i
The Wayucsboro (Ga.) Citizen

says that a young lady of that city bus.
a canary-bir- d which lost Its voico ayoar
ago and did not warble a note until a
week ago, whon it suddenly burst out
in one of its bralu-wrackl- trills. The
singular feature of tho bird's loss of
voico is that it oocurrpd, immediately
after tho death of lts'mate,

A singlo hair will support the
weight of about four ounces

FOR SUNDAY BEADING.

AN ENDLESS LIFE.

Suggested by the sight of a Httlo girl plant.
Ing flowers on her mother's gravo la a coun-
try chi'rch-ynrd- .

Sweet chlldl of golden hair and azuro eyes,
Why art thou hero alono among tho doad

This Muy-dn- y morn, whilo from the gonial
skies

Tho sun so brightly beams, and overhead
Tho meadow lark slugs morrily, and bees

In nil tho joyousnoss or spring nro found
Engaged at orchard blossom Jubilees,

Or kissing wild-woo- d flowers that bloom
around?

How can a placo like this have charms for
ouo

Bo young In years, whoso meek angcllo
faco

Sponks almost Heavenly Innocence? Upon
'luy guileless heart has sorrow made Us

trace?
Has Death, with his relentless ley hand,

Concoaled a treasure from thy vision hero?
Ah I cs, this marblo tells; I understand. irit

Without a word tho secret of that tear.
" Wo burled mother here, and I havo come

To plant those flowers on her grae, that
thoy

May toll me. as sho said, how bright the home
Is whore sho lives with angels, far away I

Wo loved hor so she taught us how to pray
And said If Willlo, Pa and 1 wero good.

That Josus on the Resurrection Day
Would tako us all up with Him tu a cloud."

Tho lips that spoke theso stmplo words wore
palo

And quivering with alovo which can not
die,

But faith that would Illumine death's dark
valo

Was radiant In the little speaker's eyo.
No fact In all of matter's wido domain

Could to hor outward gaze moro certain bo
Thau Inward consciousness that death Is

gain
To those who llvo for immortality.

Oh I toaohers of the dark Agnostic school.
Who would destroy this Httlo maid's bo-

iler,
And measure life by your material rule.

What n oetnoss bring ye for her cup of
grlof?

For all sho knows ye substitute "unknown,"
For angel songs a sllonco worso than death.

And, llowcrloss, yo would havo hor stand
alono

Abovo this gravo and say: "Life is butbreiUb.,r

Can that be true whteh links the soul of man
In flunl destiny with bruto or clod.

Gives life no Inspiration and no plan.
And leaves ua orphaned from a 11 Ing Ood?

Forovcr bo Uils cruol creed "unkiown'r
To those who comfort find In faith and

prayer.
For all who hold It are compelled to own

Their "truth " begets u midnight of. de-
spair, '-- -

Tho largeness of our capabilities,
Tho conscious mind's wloo runges while we

sleep.
Our lovo of peering Into mysteries ,

Which to us all are as tho Godhead deep;
The loud protesting of our better part
.Against tho termination of our lovo.
The sorrows and tho longings of tho heart, ,

All speak nn endless lire for man above.
Ilea. Jamu Stephtuton, In If. 1". Obttrver.

OTHERS' SINS.

Lesions Which Should Serve as Beacon-Ligh- ts

uf Warning.
Korah's rebellion, in tho timo of

Moses and Aaron, ended disastrously
to tlio lcadors thereof, but instructively
to all who escaped from tho catastrophe
in which the chief actors were involved.
Immediately following tho terriblo de-

struction of the prime conspirators or-

ders wero given to take the, fatal cen-
sers which the. smitten intruders at the
altar had used in their unlawful burn-
ing of incense, nnd convert them into
nn additional protection of tho altar
from its exposure t9 tlie fire continual-
ly burning upon it; tho significant com-
mand being: "Tho censers iOf these
sinnors against their own souls, let
them make them broad plates for a
covering of tho altar.", Thoso who
impiously had to do with theso imple
ments oi worsmp were "sinners
against their own, souls," and thoy
Wero to bo made examples of the con-
sequences of sinning against the Lord;
the utensils employed by them being
consigned to a use whereby thoy might
be admonitory as to the peril of incur-
ring tho Divine displeasure.

Unquestionably, tho sins of others
should serve as beacon-ligh- ts to'wnrn
voyagers on lifo's rough sea of the
places of danger to which they are

Exceedingly presuming is that
vessel which vontures where others
havo been wrecked. Not less

is it to 'indulge In those
sins which havo ruined thousands and
millions. Daniel, in reminding ar

of his 'father's evil doing,
charges upon him his own aggravated
guilt, sajing: "And thou, O Belshaz-za- r

his son, hast not humbled thine
heart, though thou 'knowest alj this."

condemnation that ho knew
his father's sins, nnd continued in them,
unprofitcd by the lessons of warnlnsr
Which they taught As any of ,all who

others, . they should, toe to it that thev
do not fall in the same pitfalls wherein J

many nave perisnea. An inspired
apostle, in speaking of tho .transgres-
sions and, plagues of Israel, says:1
"Those thngs happened unto them for
oxamples; and thoy nre written for our
admonition." What thoy suffered as
wrong doers should' be greatly influen-
tial in hindering all who aro their suc-
cessors in the humble family from
transgressing as they transgressed, or
otherwise. The admonitory language
of the sins of others is: "Let him that
thlnkcth ho standeth, take hoed lest ho
fall."

Has a fellow traveler In the journey
of life fallen by the side of his compan-- 1
ions, they should not fail to be warned
bj;.tho fall to keep clear of allthocaus-c- s

of falling,' whether the fallen one
fell as the votary of avarico or appe-
tite, fashion or pleasure, ambition or
pride, selfishness or crime. 'They
should not regard with indifference the
melancholy fato of any associated with
them in tho ways of life, but tho loss
sustained by others should bo their
gain. Has ono been ruined by batTfcs-soclntlon- s,

or another by expensive
habits, or another by sensual gratifica-
tions, or another by dishonest prac-
tices, or another by intoxicating bev-
erages, or another by irreligious Influ-
ences, or another by skeptical' views;
each and eyory fall, whatever may be
the direct or indirect cause, should be
a warning such, us shall detor others
from entering the same paths of the
destroyer. All who havo eyes to
83o should. look upon, tho victims of
idleness, dissoluteness, dishonesty, irre.
Jigiousness, and tremble lest the down
ward career and the deplorable end of
such be theirs. Thinking of inmates
of prisons, and thoso who congregate
in dons of infamy and shame, as well
as .those, who wallow in gutters and rot
in arunkaids' graves, they should be
admonished to turn) away 'from all
that may lead to a worse than Korah's
doom.

The loading cause ofKorah's tragical
end seems to nave involved envy, jeal-
ousy, ambition and discontent As tho
cousin of Moses and Aarou, he looked
with an evil eyo updn U19 honors and
privileges which they cnloved bvDI.
vino appointment, being unreconciled
to their nnd craving'
equality with them in tlioco respects
wherein' thero was a difference. Giving'
place to theso bltterjeollngs of rivalry,
they so gained thelmastery of him that
bo' organized that fatal, conspiracy,
which was to him as Hainan's gallqws,
Ivot all that savors of an envious ordUi
contentod spirit bo put away from
every niind.lFafciwian,

.liCI

VrteHbEAL-AMPf- HE AlTl

Tho DflTerence Between the Human a
ttie'!vlrfo'Waj'-iIow''rruait.lberti- r'rt

Enduring Strength Are Obtained. '

Tlio Ideal life, ns most, mori anil
women think of it, would be ono utter-
ly frco from all claims upon itstimax
'nnrl reionrpfi which wtiilld check Itsl

movement, dwarf grotlo'Jin- -
peuq us, swut ana oruor,iy1tprogross.i
Most of i tho rcbolllon against our

arlsrtfromtthb t&Mngra
have that" IhystncTIlnHfand nar-
row us; wo should like to be sot free,
and wo fancy that if no responsibilities'
or duties wero imposed upon us other
thnn thoso wo chooso for ourselves wo
should movo swiftly and irresistibly
forward, accomplishing all our alma
nnd turning nil our dreams intd facts.'
But tho Divine way of attolnlng.free-do- m

is very different from tlio human
way, ns wo all learn sooner or laten,
There is no truth which men and.
women ncccpt soslowly and with so
much pain of heart nnd mind as tho
tiruth that freedbm' corned through Pa-
tience, nnd that otir life' gets its rich-
ness and strcngth,notby working itself
dut according to our - plans, 'but
by submitting ' .itself to the di-

rection of another, Every ono
of us has somo little structure which
he would like to completo for himself,!
laj ing tho foundatipns, building,, tho
walls, spreading the roof, an,d' adorn-
ing it without and., within acccordlng
tonis own design. But God sots us at
work upon an edifice so vast, that our
work upon it is only a small detail,
and. we are such inferior artistsi that
we would prefer to bo the architects of
the small design rather than tho build-
ers of the great tcmple.i Thero .is not
one of, us upon whom some kind of re-
striction is not laid; not ono of ua
whoso free, spontaneous raovoment 'of
life is not cheokediby the 'weakness lot
some other whoso work we have to add
to our own. While we are .doing the
work of the day with' nil our might'
and with entire success, some- ono else
near to us falls out by inefficiency, or
by positive evil of naturo, and we are
obliged to stop, and add' his lo'ad.io,pjir4
own. Instead of doing tho 'thing 'we',
would like, which 'would bring pqm- -,

plotcncss to our lifo in our eyes, we
must pick up a wearisome burden that
has no inspiration in it, t and carry iti
with a , constant ' sense of loss-- i
Many a woman's life woul
bo far richer in her external
activities and opportunities'" ' if
sho wore 'not taking 'upon 'heV own,'
shoulders the deficiencies' and weak-
nesses of others; many a man'wouldl
havo lanrcr education, finer social sur
roundings, a swcetbr'lifc, if it wpre n6t
iur uiu respuusiuiiiiics iiu assumes ior
those who aro unable or unwilling toil
'meet their own responsibilities. There'
nre times when the best naturo revolts '

against this; and yet it is precisely)
through this discipline that men aneh
Women aro molded into nobler s'tathre!
of spiritual growth; it is by 'patient!
suDim&sion to restriction, oy cneennr
bearing of the burdens of others, by
uncomplaining acceptance of condi--i
tions imposed upon us by the 'weak-'- .,

ncsses and sins of thoso that we love.f '

.llUb 1UU uuvat HUUliV HUU I.I1U UJU3I, cu--
during strength aro won'. Christ's life
was tho very onnoslto of that which.
from any human conception, a Divine! '
muuru huuiu souk ior usuii; anu yet iti
is plain that its highest divinity lay in'
its cheerful surrender to the hardness,
and barrenness of human conditions.!
He came not tp bo ministered unto, but'
to minister, and lio saved his life byt
losing it Christian Union.

VWASTED LIVES. '

Grasping Much and Vet Missing the Oa
Great Essential A I4fe reeding upon
Itself. t
In reading the private journal of a'

noted Frenchman who died bnt a short,
timo ago, we vero moro than ever im-- r
jircssed with the iact, that there are;
myriads, of men,of whose lives we cam 1

only write "thoy aro wasted." Therej
are not many who write bnt their ''

struggles, ,their hopes, and fears, ,andr
doubts, , their searching jifto the, jnfin- -, c
iio.as Amiel did, and. yet tho fact that;
thoy have not found God, and have!
not leit tne worm any better, is evi-- :
donee that they havo.not accomplished)
any thine, of value to the raeo. 'Therm--
are multitudes of such men, men. 'of'
genius whose' minds Tango the whole
field of science, and yet, though they
searched through the universe, haW
wandered among the stars, and havei' "
made ' themselves acnnnlntKri 'with '
nearly all the forces of nature', theyt'
uuvu uui louuu uou; ana in uevoung
thoir time' to' speculatibn they 'have'
missed not only God,' but thetfuo aim
of- - life. Instead 6f laborjn ' for , the "

race they lived abovo it and away from
if,, and it has received neither the
impress, of their thought nor tho in- -,

sblratlon' 6f their ' lovo and .

chnrity. There aro 'men who
at thohotir of death 6an not lay theiri
finger upon a singlojict that had in
lev tho welfare of others. They canj

not point ,to a single lino, .written,,,,
word spoken, that wascalcuated to .
mako auy ono better., Selfishness per-'-,. (

vhdod every thing thoy said or,did. ,It; '
la Rnd to rnnil nf cucdi mnn finit vol-- - - --".- J-- -I

soonJorsi
journal o

and ab
tho same time nitv, that so sifted. :
mind could have grasped-.s- o muolrandj
yet missed tho essential,that it could!
havo done.so muchiand yet have 'Deeat
so aimless.!' His life Is n the history ofl "

others repeated over ;and over again.
His doubts led him'i stop by stepj':w
into tho negative" philosophy. First I

the Gospel was rejected, then Divine!
providence was denied,' and finally a,''
personal God and' the immortality of)
the soul were east' overboard to make' ''
hia craft floatrnore"sprightly, but hep-saile-

into the harbor of death with his!'1
own soul lost Among his last words
are1 thesei1 "Specter of my own cpn'
solencCghost'of my'own torment1. im4
age of 'the ceaseless struggle of the s'bfal '

,

which has not' yet found its true.'aiUr ,
ment, its peace, its faith, art thou 'noli, V

,tho typical example of a life whloh
feeds upon itself because it has .nob
found its God, and, whlph, in its wan--, ,
cring flight across the worlds, carrieav
within it, liko a comet, ah In'otlngulsh-- (l
able flame of desire and tho agony,'at
incurable disillusionP" N. W. CkpUr
tu Jiavucaie. A

An every-da- y rellglon--ori- e that' '
loves the duties of our' common' walks,1 '
ono that makes 'an honest man,' oris ''
that accomplishes 'an1 intellectual end""
moral growth in tho subject, ono that' '
Works in all, woathor'and improves all
opportunities Wilt best and mosthfeari- - ..
ily prpm'btotho'growth'of a'chMrthahd'
vlho; power of the Gosg-j- Af ;

OKrll0-- ' n? P,wM a Pn.itr4.which tbp.Gospfil does, not .purify, mi wrotation of his life which it does not'
hallow. Bart,
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